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vdTw Da liars for on year, fatw--

:ZT SitigU oopiea, Ten CenU wm&.

; :jdTertiemenU iDgrtd at Od Dollar
sqaara of Ten Line or leu for the first

nion; Fifty CecU for each continuance.
C39 Local od Special Notice, Twenty

m rwtr line.- - - ,

liberal deduction wmDemwjwi
! - soni adrertisiog for three, aix, nine, or

i "We month.
jy Obituarie and calls on canddatea,

I ,;;y Cents per square.y The privilege of yearly adYerttaeri is

t :t!y limited to their own immediate and
1 eTilar buiness; and the busineesof an ad-

vertising firm is not considered as including
ilat of its individual members. GtTo de- -t

.Uon from these terms under any oircum- -
t'mces.

Advertisements not marked with the
1 umber of insertions when handed in, will be

vQtinaed until ordered oat, and payment
exacted.tr 2To advertisement inserted eratn'tonsly

C3 Advertisements of an abiuive nature
will not be inserted at any price.

C7 Announcing candidates Five Dollars,
to be paid in advance in every cane.

ft7 Job Printing of all kinds neatly
done on Kevr Type, snd on as reasonable
terms as any office in Tennessee.
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The Fate of a Prussian

Spy.
In an inn at Stratbourg, says

a French paper, some Algennes,
officers, sub-office-rs, and French
soldiers, were engaged in eating a
comfortable dinner, the first for
eight days.

A stranger entered and asked
permission to join them at the ta-

ble. "Gentlemen," said he, "al-

though I do not have the honor
of being known to you, I am not
a stranger to thd grand family of
the army. Cnpt. Brunei, of the
Twenty-firs- t line, is my best friend

almost my brother."
On account of Capt. Brunet, al-

though no one present --knew him,
the stranger was allowed to take
a seat. He had alieady eaten the
coleldte and the ragout, and had
commenced to chat with his com-
panions, when his evil destiny
brought into the room an officer
of the Twenty-first- .

"Ah !" said one to the stranger,
'here is some one who will give

you news of your friend."
"Lieutenant, we. present to you

an intimate friend of Capt. Bru-
net."

"What Brunet ?"
"Of the Twenty-first.- " .

"We have never had a Capt.
Brunet during the ten years I have
been in it."

The intruder was visibly em-
barrassed. He stammered, and,
in his confusion, betrayed a for-

eign accent. .

Some Turcos took the lieuten-
ant aside, and said :

"Are you sure Capt. Brunet is
unknown in the Twenty-first?- "

"I give you rny word of honor!"
They were going to make short

work of the spy, but his next
neighbor, an officer of the tiraill-
eurs arrested them with a gesture,
and said :

"This gentleman is under my
care. Dine at your ease, sir. Per-
mit me to pass the chee&s. Take
some of those mirabelles."

The dinner was ended in silence.
They went out. The officer took
the arm of. the spy, passed into
the street, drew his revolver, and
gravely, and without a word of
remark, blew out his brains.

A letter from a prominent mili-

tary man in Paris says that no
published account has yet revealed
the extent of the frauds by the
contractors lor the French army.
Large quantities of cartridges
were filled with" sand, and bullets
were cast hollow,cannon shot were
thin shells filled with sand, and
some of them were wood. Many
boraes that had been turned over
to the cavalry regiments were

' found unserviceable,- - and this is
one reason why the French caval-
ry accomplished so littleduring the
campaign. The letter closes by
saying the frauds on the United
States army in the late war were
cuorraouB, oui they were compar-
atively slight by The side of the
frauds on the French.

In Wyoming Territory the pen
tier sex take quite an active part
in politics, and Mrs. and Miss pre
fixed to a candidate is not unusu-
al. The following advertisement
appears in the Wyoming Tribune :

Attention Ladies! A meeting
of women will be held at 8 o'clock
this evening at the house of Mrs.
W. Pease, lor the Dumose of se
lecting candidates for county offi
cers ti me ensuing election. By
order ol the committee." Mrs. S.
H. Pickett was nominated for the
County Clerkship. Mrs. M. II.
Arnold for Superintendent of
Public Schools. Mrs. M. E. Post
is a member of the Republican
committee.

In Detroit few days ago, the
keeper of a stall in the market,
finding the rain falling on the roof
dripped through on bis produce,
climbed upon the top of the stall
with a view to regulate matters,
lie found six pocket books lying
there in the rain, each contain-
ing more or less money. It is
supposed they were thrown there
some time ago by a pickpocket at
the moment of his arrest in the
market.

T
iv. o. Wallace; j

Established December 1511), 1850,

Looking under the Bed.

It is the habit of man v npr.
sons to take a look under the
bed before retiring for the night.
Mrs, Evergreen, my beloved
wife, indulges, if indulgence it
can be called, in this peculiar
practice. I have often remark-
ed to Mrs. Evergreen,, when I
have seen her" prying under "the
bed, that it was a silly habit,
and that the sooner she gave it
up the better.' To this gentle
admonition my better-ha- lf in-
variably rejoins :

'La' Evergreen ! . what harm
does it do ? It's a kind of sat-
isfaction to know that nobody's
under there, and-the- n I don't
think ofsuch horrible things'af-te-r

I'm in bed.'
'I think , my dear, you" misrht

just as well pursue your inves--
i.! ' it .t - -ligations iurtner and look in
the bureau drawers and the
clothes basket ,

'Evergreen,' she will rejoin,
'don't mention the idea, or I
shall certainly do so. Come to
think of it, a man could very
easily get into the clothes bas
ket

'Certainly he could, my dear
quite easily as Falstaff. You
should certainly include the
clothes-baske-t, and by-the-- by

there's the chimney : why not
look up that as well ?"

'XowEvergreen, you're laugh
ing at me. liutl can't leave off
the habit, and I never will. It's
a comfort for me to know that
there's nothing wrong about it,
and 1 don t 6ee why you should
deprive me of it.'

So under the bed eroes the
candle, and, no signs of human
ity being discovered, Mrs.
Evergreen is able to repose in
peace.

If it were not for increasing
this mental idiosyncracy on the
part of Mrs. Evergreen, by giv-
ing some good reason to appre-
hend danger, I should relate to
her what I am about to lay be-
fore the reader. In this nar-
ration, therefore, I ask the pub-
lic most particularly to bear in
mind that Mrs. Evergeen is
slightly superstitious, and that
what I have to say must under
no circumstances be imparted
to the lady. If for twenty
years (that is the period of our
wedded life, and happy have
they been) if, I say, I have
for this long period refrained
from imparting the matter to
the beloved sharer of my joys
and partaker of my sorrows,
surely the public will keep
mine.

I was not bad looking when
I was in my twenties. I think
I may so further, and confident
ly say that 'Gus Evergreen'
was a decided favorite among"
tne gins oi uakvme, and l re-

ally believe that I could had
any of them 'for the asking.'
As I before remarked, Mrs. Ev-
ergreen is not present and I in-

dulge my thoughts somewhat
more freely than would other-
wise be the case.

Fred Evans, who had been
my chum at school, came to
make me a visit at Oakvillo for
'a day or two,' as he said, when
qe came ; but he made a week
or two easily enough after I'd
taken him about among the
'young ladies.' "When that
time had expired Fred said he
really must go, as he didn't
know what his father and moth-
er, would think of his long ab-

sence: but it ended in his re
lioving their anxiety by a let
ter and sending for his trunks.

knew how the matter was per
fectly well, and thatJBelle Bron-
son had bewitched him out of bis
five senses, Fred tried to put
it on the 'country air and the
quiet which was benefitting his
health, etc but it was no -- use
trying to deceive me, and I told
him . so. Then he owned up
frankly, and I promised to help
him all I could ; if he required
any help in the prosecution oi
his suit.

She had a larger share of beaux
than the other girk, but all their
attention came to nothing. I
feared it might be so with Ev-
ans, and I warned him accord-
ingly but Fred said that 'with-
out her, life was naught to

IBS!"!
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him.' Things went on in 'this
way without any definite result
until Fred received a sudden
summons 'home on account, of
his mother's illness. "When he
came back to renew his visit he
insisted upon staying at the
Oakville Hotel rather than wTear
out his welcome at our. "house ;
and finding remonstrance una-
vailing, there he went. The
landlord gave Fred, at my sug-
gestion, his best room, 'No. 20'

I am- - particular in mention-
ing the number. JHe shall have
No. 20,' said Downbury. 'Any
friend of yours, Master Augus-
tus, shall have the best room I
have to give as long's I'm land-
lord.' ,:. e ?"

Belle Bronson, because of the
sudden arrival at her house of
some country cousins, : was
obliged to give up her room
her mothers cottage being a
small one and to --occupy for a
single night a room at the hotel, jshe stooped and lifted the cur-W- e

would cheerfully have of-'tai-ns which hung around the
fered her guests accommoda- - the bottom and cautiously pass-tio-n

at our house, but we were ed her arm under and around as
in a similar predicument.. An far it could reach. I almost felt
agricultural lair had brought
many strangers into the place,
and our own guests were so nu-
merous that I had given up my
room to two of them, and had
intended asking Fred Evans to
let me pass the night with him.

Jb or this purpose I went to
the hotel at a late hour, and pro
ceeded at once to Fred s room,
but to my surprise found no
one there. 1 did not even no-

tice that his trunk was gone, or
suspect the fact, which after-
wards became apparent, that 'to
oblige some lady guests for the
night only,' as the landlord ex-
pressed it, Fred had consented
to give up. 'No. 20' and occupy a
small room in the rear of the
building. The gas being turned
up I took a book to await his re
turn, and hearing at last what
appeared to be steps,, approach-
ing the room and s'uosing it
to be red, in a momentary im-
pulse to play a joke upon him I
slipped under the bed, a large
and high one, intending to imi-

tate a cat so soon as he entered
the room. The door opened,
and I was on the point of in-

dulging in my yentriloqual fac-

ulty by giving a long-draw- n

miew, when from my hiding
place I beheld Belle Bronson
take quite possession'of the ap-partm- ent.

My astonishment was so great,
and the sense of mortification
so intense, that I . "did not as I
should have done, make myself
known to her. Thus' the op-

portunity for discovery and ex-

planation was lost. I dare not
move a hair, but hoped sincerely
that some excuse might take her
out of the room for a moment,
and so facilitate my escape.
She, however, locked the door,
removed the key, and, as I knew
by the sound, prepared to re-

tire. Finally she kneeled down
beside the bed, and clasping her
hands and bowing her head (so
fearfully near to 'mine that I
could hear the soft; words in my
very .ear,) she offered up her
evening prayer in a manner so
full of feeling, and with such
sweet accents of womanly ten j

derness and devotion, that I felt
as if she was in angel bending
over the vilest of mortals.
That prayer went to ray heart ;
but one portion of it ; went
through it and held it captive.
Xever shall I forget my feelings
of surprise and . my deep emo-
tions when I heard her utter
these words: 'Bless my dear
mother, ' sisters," and friends ;

bless all around me, and, O God
bless him I love, Augustus Ev
ergreen, and shower down thy
mercies over him Amen.'.

If I breathed short before, af
terthis my breath seemed to de--.

sert me entirely, and I verily
thought that the beating of my
heart would betray me, Belle,
pure as an angel to - me then,
and white as a snow-flak- e, pro-
ceeded to turn off the gas and
get into the ' bed. "What
thoughts rushed tnrougn my
brain ! Above me lay a young
and unsophisticated girl wholly
unconscious that the one sue
loved lay so closely to her, and
who had for the first time' been
made aware of her interest in

all the ends thou aln'st at be

him, . by hearing words which
she supposed went only, to
Heaven I

, Belle laid perfectly motion-
less for several minutes and was,
I flattered myself, losing herself
in sleep, when suddenly she ex-
claimed to herself, 'There I
haven't looked under the bed 1'

A horror Tan through me ; all
is lost ; what should I do ?
Belle rose and I heard her feel-
ing for the matches. She struck
one and was moving toward
the gas-ligh- t, when the lucifer
went out, leaving all darkness
again.- - Blessed relief ; but how
brief ! ; A&ain I heard her feel-
ing for the matches and try to
light one 'after another, as they
failed to ignite ; then and 'Oh
dear, there are no more V es-

caped her lips. 'Safe ! safe '
whispered my soul to !me.
Belle groped back to the bed,
but did not immediately get in;

, her fingers graze my face as' 'I
held myself fearfully and silent-
ly back against the wall, too far,
just too far for her reach. Ap
parently satisfied that no dan--
ger was near her, she lay down
in the bed again and I counted
her respiration till she was lost
in slumber.

As for myself sleep was utter-
ly out cf the question ; I never
was so wide-awa- ke in all my life.
How I lay on that hard carpet
and thought the night out I

thought ofher, and her love for
me ; thought ofmyself, and my
love for her. -

"With the morning light fresh
fears came upon me lest my un-
conscious room-ma- te might yet
peer beneath the bed for rob-
bers before she left the room; but
my fears were groundless. She
rose and dressed expeditiously,
for 6he was to join her cousins
at an early breakfast, and she
had overslept terself. "When
at last she took the key, unlock-
ed the door, and -- departed, I
lost no timean slipping out of
my shameful place of conceal-
ing and escaping from the ho-

tel. On the stairs I. met Fred
coming, out. of his room, who
exclaimed :

'Why, what's the matter with
you, old fellow! -- You look
like" the last days of an ill-spe- nt

life. And your coat, too why
it's all over feathers and dust.
"Where have you been ?' .

'"Why, I slept out last night ;
that's all: Our house is full,
and so I had to . find quarters
elsewhere. ' I'm just going
home to dress.'

'I should say so decidedly.
I see it all, old fellow 1 You've
been on a lark, and had to put
up in the watch-hou- se ; come
now, own up, and tell us all
about it.' ,

;

'3sT6 lark at -- all,- Fred ; noth-
ing of the kind, I assure you.'

Well, if not a lark what
kind of a bird was it ? From
the looks ,of the feathers I
should say it was a goose.'

'You're the goose,? Fred.
But, seriously, 1 ve a -- word to
say to you of a most important
nature. Be a man, Fred, and
make up your mind to hear
something excessively disa-

greeable. It must be told you
sooner or later, and I may as
well tell it now.'

'Good Heavens, Gus ! how
earnest you look at me'; you
don't mean to say that any-

thing has happened to Belle
Bronson ?'
" 'Don't mention her. name n-ga- in,

Fred, or think of her any
more, for she'll never be any-

thing to you. I have it from
one who knows all about it,
that she has long been attached
to somebody else, and tnat
somebody else means to marry
her, There's no mistake about
it; so Dear, .up anu iry.yuur
luck, elsewhere.

But Fred Evans was not to
be discouraged by mere hear-
say; That very day he went to
see Belle, determined to know
his fate her own lips.
Soon after he left Oakville and
I did not see him again for sev-

eral years, when, meeting him
in town one, day, I insisted on

I
thy; Conatrj's, thj God's, and Troth
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bringing him home with me
and presenting to him his old
flame, Belle Bronson the pres-
ent Mrs. ' 'Evergreen. ,

'Ah, Fred V said he, after
dinner, when my wife and the
little Evergreens had left; us to
ourselves' 'Ah, Fred, you
served me a shabby trick when
you allowed me to lose my heart
to the girl you were all along in-

tending to marry yourself a
very shabby trick, one of which
I never suspected you 1'

So I had to tell him (in strict
confidence, of course, as I tell
you,' reader) all about the bed
room affair at the Oakville Ho-
tel, and the love that grew out
of it. .
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Let us Make the Best or it.
LifXU but fleeting dream,

Care destroy the best of it ;
Swift it glideth like a stream

Mind you make the best of U I

Talk oot of your weary woes,
v

Troubles, or the rest of it ; . . .

If we-hav- but brief repoce,
Let ui make the best of it.

If your friend has got a heart,
There is something in him,

Cast away his darker pttrt,
Cling to what's divine ia him.

Friendship is our best relief
Make noheartless jeet of it;

It will brighten every grittf.
''v It we make the best of it.

Happiness despises state,
"lis no sage experiment,

--Simply that the wifce and great
May have joy and merriment; '

Hank ia not its spell refined
Honey's not the best of it,

But a calm contented mind.
That will make the best of it.

Trusting in the power above,
Which sustains all of ua

In the common bound of love,
Biddeth great and small of us ;

Whatsoever may befall
Sorrow, or the rest of it --

We shall overcome them all.
If we make the best of it.

An Old Account,
A rough looking specimen of

tramping' humanity was cruising
through Chatham street in New
York the other day, when he
came plumply upon a hook nosed
Jew, a specimen of his race about
which there could be no mistake.
Without a word of warning the
rough knocked him sprawling in
to the gutter.; Picking himself
up, and taking his claret faucet
between his thumb and finger he
demanded an explanation.

'Shut up, or I'll baste you
again," said the aggressor ap-

proaching him.
"I never done no tings mit you,

unt what for you mash me in ter
nose ?" asked Abraham.

yer have, yer Jews cruci
. J

fied Jesus Christ, and Ive a mindly
to go for you again."

T3..t : nA ja l.i"T..!,r:iyouandlccu J" S" '""j.r'' '
"Wal, I dont care if it was, I

only heard it last night," replied
the unwashed, again going for his
victim who wisely went a trifle
faster in the same direction.

Ilere is a little story that came
floating all the way from Alsace :

"Many peasants killed their
horses to prevent the Prussians
from taking them."

Now if the people of Alsace
are so German in their sympa-
thies and so anxious for the
reign of the House of Ilohen-zollern,w- hy

do they make a sac-
rifice that a peasant Would make
only under the pressure of
strong feeling, w hen a nation
meets its, deliverer it does not
welcome him hy sacrificing ts
property to do him injury.

SlyGUiiAE. That "Govern-
ment like that of .Prussia can
pick up its whole able-bodi- ed

male population, and carry it off
to war in another country, and
yet fail to get a war loan at
home. Capital cares for itself

the people are nothing, .

"And you nave married a Mr.
penilj 6aid a gentleman to a

, a(jy 0f njs acquaintance. "No,
j Mr. -- Pence." "Ah, you have
done better than I thought."

! . -

There is a Servian Prince in
!

the Prussian army whose name
is so" long that a company of en-

gineers have been ordered to'
level down the consonants and
use it as a pontoon' bridge;

The next amendment is to' be
called the "sweet'sixtcenth. .

V
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My Wife's Bridal Tour.

BY MOSE SKINNER.'

V hen I was married to my :

second wile she was dreadfully
set about going off on a bridal
tour. I told her she'd better
wait six months or a year and
TVJ x .1 1 1

she 6aid she'd rather so alone ft
when a woman was traveling a
man was an out and out hum- ;

bus:.
So I crave her seventy-fiv-e

rpnts nnd tnir ripr in cm riY nrtA

have a good time. I never be-
grudge money where my wife's
happiness is concerned. My
hrst wiie could never complain
of not going anywhere, for I'm:
dreadful fierce to go off on a
good time myself, and always
was. I don't pretend to say
now many times i iook ner out
to see the engines squirt, and
there was no end to the lree lec-
tures I let her go to. The
neighbors used to say, "It docs
beat all how the Skinners do
go!"

"When Si"rnor Blitz was in
Shmkville, with his wonderful never cdnld find out much about
canaries, he gave my wife a lit myself. I believe she had a
complimentary ticket. I not goo? time. '

. "

only sold that ticket for my wife, In conclusion, I would say to
but I gave her half the money, jail young men : Marry your sec-- I

don't boast of it, though Ion-- on d wife first, and keep out of
ly mention it to show how I 'debt by all means, even (as A.
thought of my wife's happiness, j Ward says) if you have to bor-- I

don't think anr man ought . row money to do it.
to get married until he can con--
siderhis wife's happiness only a urookiyn gentleman, just re-seco-

to his own. John Wise, turned from a Southern tour, ' had
a neighbor of mine, did thuslv.
and when I got married I conclu-'th- e leading hotel of Vicksburg,
ded to do it like Wise. iMies. At dinner the gentleman

But the plan did not work in was greatly surprised and some-th- e

case of my second wife. No what amused by ' the original
method of the bill ofI should say not. - introducing

I broached the question kindly, re. The landlord, a good .';

I said. "I suppose tured fellow of the Jack FallstafI
you are aware that I am now your
i j j i1U1U ilUU LU061CI.

"Not much you ain't," said she.
Tro SlrinnnF " T

,iuioi uriiuutij x i vuiivuj j
are tearfully demoralized, iou
need reorganizing at once. You!"biled fowls, "oyster fritters,
are cranky." And I brandished
my new sixty-tw- o cent umbrella

'

wildly around her.
She took the umbrella away

from me, and locked me up in
the clothes press. I

lam quick to draw an infer-- !
ence, and the inference that I drew
here was that I was not a success as
a reorganizer of female women.

After this I changed my tactics.
I let her have her own way, and
the plan worked to a charm from

! the very first. It's the bet way
:r t u

me.

ui uiaijugiug a rviie mat a- - &uuv
of. Of course this is between

So when my wife said she was
honnd tn-tr- n nfT nn a hrirfat tmir
anyhow, I cordially assented.

"Go, Matilda," said I, "and stay
as long as you want to; then if
3'ou feel as though you would like
to stay a little longer; stay, my
dear, staj'."

and ffo up stairs and get ner red
flannel nightcap and that bag of
pennyroyal for her aunt Abigail.

My vile is a very smart wo-

man. She was a Baxter and the
Baxters are a very smart family
indeed. Her mother, who is go- -

tumedgirls,
piano else walk the
with their furbelows and fixings,
pretending to get mad if a chap
looks at 'em pretty hard, but get-
ting mad in earnest if you don't
take any notice of them at all.

- Ah! girls ain't what they used
to be when I was young, and

worse still. When I
went courting, for instance, I nev-

er of staying till after 10
o'clock, and went twice a
Now they go nights in the
week, cry because ain't
eight Then they write touching
notes to each other during the day

much nowas you
past 1J last night T , you do,

earesi. anu n win give
age go down and tackle them
cold beans left over frbra' yester
day. .

--

, . ......
. Well, well, I suppose they en-

joy themselves, and it ain't
us old folks: whose hearts have
got a little calloused by long wear,
to-- Let them get to--

gether and court if they like; and;
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I think they do. I was forty-se- v

en when I courted my present
wife, but it seemed just as nice
to sit on a little cricket at her
feet and let her smooth njy hair
as it did thirty years ago.

As I said before, my wife is a
verv smart woman, but she could
not be anything else and be
Baxter. She used to rive lec- -

urcs on woman's rights,, and in
place where she lectured, a
college conferred the title cf

L. D.. upon her. But she
wouldn't take it. "No, gentle- -

men," she. "give it to the
'poor." She was always just , so

She gave my boys
permission to go bare-foote- d all
winter and insisted upon it
much in her kind way that they
couldnt refuse.

She fairly doted my children
.and I've seen her many a time go
to ineir irowser pocKeis anu xaite
out their pennies after they'd got
to sleep, and put them in her
bureau drawer for fear they might
lose them.. . ,

I started to tell you about my
wife's bridal tour, but the fact is I

cccaMon to stop a day or two at

up and down the dining room a
la Napoleon, his hands behind
him. fihOlltmc? 'TOflSt DPGt. "Dllftdj r
ihuuuu, pur, ami ueans,

&c. "Why in the world, my dear
sir" eaid our friend to the land
lord, "don't you print your bill
'oi fare," so that we can see what
you have hand?" "Hush! my
good sir, don't suggest the
said Boniface. "You 'see we're

.very often honored with some of
the Legislitive body at table,
and scarce a d d one of 'em mon-
grels and niggers can read a line,

I adopt this method to spare
their feelings !" Our readers can
row recognize the intellectual cal-
ibre of the cafpet-ba- g legislature.

Weare Alarston.of North Ham-to- n,

New Hampshire, lived and
died a red-ho- t democrat. Hii
will provided that his executor
should select six true Democrats
to carry him to the gravey who
should be paid from hia estate 6
each, and no funeral services
should be held over his remains
unless some minister of the Gos--

r . ii-- . ,i
political or war sermons:

Two San barbers en-

gaged to fight a duel, agreed xto
part and walk around a block, and
when they sight of each

and one has sent from Alas-jk- a

for his winter clothes, and the
other has written to' hia wife from
the city of Mexico.

A woman is reported to have
recently died in England from the
effects of a poison administered to
her by a fly, which, after having
been upon some of the patent fly
paper, alighted upon her nose, upon
a spot where there had been a
slight . scratch, ' leaving an open
wound. . ,

- - .
A Springfield, $111.," exchange

reacher in-
-

that district whose
Ug -regate income from all sources
last year only footed up one curry-c-

omb, a keg of and
two dozen clothes-pin- s.

A young lady of Richmond was
so determined on suicide that
bit off the t!ube of the stomach-pum- p

and swallowed it when the
doctor aiiempted to relieve ner of
the laudanum she liad taken'.
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Novel . Cas3A Virginia
Solomon on the Bench.
A case involving the ownership.

tiof two duck came before Justice
t- - l i j r--t i.ii. tt?iueacu yesieraay. L.narioe mi-liam-s"

complained that Mrs. Swans-bur-y

had seized and held possess-
ion of two ducks belonging to her.
The Justice informs us that hex

immediately ssued a warrant for
the unlawful " detainer" of the
ducks, and assigned yesterday af-

ternoon for the trial of the case.
Each party appeared with numer-
ous witnesses. . The plaintiffs wit-

nesses proved that Charlotte Wil-

liams hard some ducks, but as there
was no means of identifying them
at the Magistrate's office, an oiScer.
was dispatched with two witnesses
to the residence ol Mrs, Swansbury
to identify the ducks. ...

Some dozen of ducks were look
ed over, and two of them identi
fied by witnesses as the property
of Charlotte Williams. They re
turned to the office and made re
port. The defendant a witnesses
then sworo that Mrs. Swansbury
had many ducks, and some of
them added cn oath that ihey be
lieved the two ducks in controver
sy belonged to Mrs. Swansbury.
The testimony was even, and for
awhile the scales pf justice hung
undecided. The Justice, howev
er, remarked the precedent of Sol- -
omon, loiiowea in a coieu case by
Sir Thomas Moore, and determined
to avail himself of these venerable
precedents in the solution of his
case. Ascertaining tnat Lnarlotte
Williams. resided not far distant
rom Mrs. Swansbury. he adjourn

ed the trial to that neighborhood.
and proceeded thither, accompa
nied by the crowd which . had
gathered at the Magistrate's of
fice during the trial, and which by
the time the new arena of justice
was reached, Lad swelled to over

hundred persons. . . . . .
'

Arriving at the spot the justice
caused the witnesses for the plain- -
nn again to identity tne ducK3.
Then he directed the gates of Mrs.
bi yard to be thrown open, and
4la w1a C ii 1 1. I.

turned into the street. Out . they
came, quacking and cackling, and
surrounded by hall the noises of
pandemonium. No sooner was
the open street sained than the
two ducks, whose testimony on
he subject of their ownership it

was the object of the justice to ob-

tain in this novel fashion, made
tracks at once for the house of
Charlotte Williams, while the
rest: nf thp flnrfc rpmninprl npflrlri
gate, where they had come, ex-

cept one old drake, which started
or the residence of a colored man

in tne neighborhood, and was
claimed by him. The Justice de
cided that upon the testimony of .

the two ducks he must give v.v?2--
ment for the plaintiff, and he ac- -.

cordingly did so

A Story of a Nose. The fol--
owing remarkable anecdote is go

ing the rounds of the western press:
"There resides in St. Joseph a

certain deacon whose nasal organ
is of unusually large dimensions
and bold curve. A few "days ago'
said deacon fell and pretty consid
erably damaged the cutaneous on-nectiori

of the prominent feature
mentioned. Passing into a drug;
store, he applied some plaster to
the- - wound. On the following
Sunday, while engaged in the
laudable occupation of rassincj
round the hat for stamps, the plas-
ter fell off The balance of the
story is told in the following words
taken from the St. Joseph Gazette '

of the 23th inst : "While an unfor-
tunate sinner was feeling for a do-- ;'

nation,' the deacon made a hasty
dive for a small white object on
the carpet in the aisle, which ho
imagined ; was the 'desired plaster
and speedily placed it on the end
pf his nasal organ. He had scarce-
ly dona so, however, when, to hi3
astonishment, several young la-

dies seated in the pew before hica '

crowded their handkerchiefs into
their mouths to; restrain their
laughter,' ,IIa only discovered the
reason of this unexpected aotion on
their part! when hi removed tha
plaster which he found," upon ex-

amination, 'to be the label front
a cotton spool, from which stood
prominently forth the magical
words, ".Waranted to hold out two
hundred yards." The nose ia not
quite this length "

A smart girl in Minnesota pop."
ped the question to her lover,
asked the consent of bis parents;
procured a marriage license; or-

dered the wedding breakfasfv the:
carriage to convey them to the de-

pot, and had a private conversa-
tion with the parson, all ou the
sameday;

. A Philadelphia woman earns'
her honeat livelihood by fainting
in front of large stores and hotel;
ra to' which' she ia carried, a .purso
is made up for her, and she is sent
heme in a hack,

" When married man tecomes
"corned," it ia a Woin'an'a rigbt'.tcx1
pull his ears,'


